RETURN  OF  THE  SUPPORTING  PARTIES

place could have been less propitious for a
quiet talk.

With sinking hearts they commenced the
descent. The wind had swept away most of
the snow, so the ice was bare and slippery.
Every now and again the sledge took charge,
fouled their traces and knocked them off their
feet, but they dared not detach themselves for
fear of falling down a crevasse. They were
soon cut and badly bruised and had to clench
their teeth to prevent themselves crying out
with pain. At one point their speed must
have approached 50 miles an hour ; each man
held on for his life, lying face downwards
across the sledge. They shot over a yawning
chasm before they knew of its existence, then
crashed on an ice ridge beyond* The sledge
rolled over and over, dragging them with it.
How they arrived at the bottom without more
serious injuries than scratches and contusions
they cannot to this day understand.

They reached the Upper Glacier Depot on
January I4th, with only one meal in hand,
and here they collected the 3! days* rations
which were to take them down to the Middle
Glacier Depot, 69 miles off; they stopped
only as long as was necessary and then hurried
away. On the I5th they covered nearly
22 miles, and about 19 on the following day.
They camped in high spirits that night, thinking
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